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A BACHELOR’S REVERIE.

~ 'Oh, a home is a terrible handicap

To a soul that would fain " free;
Xt bas captured many a prisoned chap,
But it never shall shackle me.
¢ Instead of the cares I would have to face,
In the same old rounds every day,

. "Oh, give me a room in a lodging place

And a lunch at a chance cafe.

I never need hurry to catch my car,
For I haven't a place to go,

JAnd early or late no meal I mar,
For I'm dining alone, you know.

"The hands of the clock I never chase,
For T drift in an easy way,

Bince I sleep in a transient lodging place

And lunch at a chance cafe.

A brother of mine—I loved him well!—
Went wrong in his early years,
For he ulxlarried and bought him a place to
well, .
{Oh, the thought of it brings me tears!)
And there he has lived—what a pitiful
case—
And there he will 2ikely stay,
%, hile T still sleep in a lodging place
And lunch at a chance cafe,

¥ sometimes think of his wife and child
And the vine at his cottage door,
. hile 1 dream of the perfect lips that
smiled—

it they smile for me no more.
And T muse:
face
Had answered me ‘yes’ that day,
“Would I sleep in a transient lodging place
“Or lunch at a chance cafe?”
~—Nixon Waterman, in I.. A. W. Bulletin.

+ AUNT SERENA’S SALT.

‘BY CHARLES M. HARGER.
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ranch house.

; “Gold and pre-
eious stones, likely. You know folks
are all rich down in New England,” re-
plied Theo.

“Aunt Serena wouldn't bring those.”

*0Of course she wouldn’t,” put in that
Jady herself, coming from the dwell-
ing which was to be her home for a
Year. "I guess I know better than to
bring anything like that out here—why
«don’t you have a board walk instead of
a dirt path to the house?”

*“This isn't Connecticut, aunt; it's
“Texas, an’ mighty near the Panhandle,”
‘replied Paul. *“If you visit the Texans,
do as the Texans do; you know the
JPproverb.”

“It is not a proverb, and you did not
quote it correctly: but hurry in with
the trunk.”

So the heavy burden was, with much
straining of muscles on the part of the
two nephews, carried inside; but the
JYouths’ curiosity remained unsatisfied,

“I've brought this 20 miles in a
wagon to-day, and I ought to be told
what's in it,” insisted Paul.

So they waited while Aunt Serena

&

.\ Dresses, aprons, a few keepsakes—
wout the articles came, all light of weight
and furnishing no explanation of the
mystery. But before the bottom was
reached the lid slammed shut and no
anore was to be seen.

“Mighty funny she's so particular,”
commented Paul, as Theo and hims~lf
s2¢ on their ponies the following d y,
a1 « cuple of miles from {he cabin, waksh-
ing the big cattle herd. “I'm going to
find out, an’ right soon, too.”

“Madke a raid on the trunk?”

“Don't kunow; but I guess so. Fa-
ther and mother are going to take her
over to the school director’s this after-
moon. I'll make a hunt then.”

And be did. When he came back his
face was a study.

“What d’ye find?" asked Theo.

“Couldn’t guess it in a thousand
years.”

*““tGold, silver, iron, horseshoes, beans,
ibullets?”

“Your trail ain’t even
‘salt.”

“What for?”

warm—it’s

“*How do you suppose I know? I'm
goin’ to ask her.”
Sut Paul did not need to ask. Aunt

‘BSerena suspected that her belongings
had been searched, and forestalled any
comments by remarking at the break-
fast table: “It's the purest, finest salt
¥ could get—a hundred pounds of it.
L've lived too long within smelling dis-
tance of salt water to risk having things
fresh. Even for a visit I wanted to be
grepared for emergencies, and besides,
X suppose yvou use stock salt in lumps
‘em.n
Paul admitted that she was partly
right, and from that time the ranch
#able was not without the flourlike, re-
fined product of the eastern salt works.
“The sack was set inside the storeroom
door, and was the subject of many a
joke in the family as well as among the
herders.
fven the sturdy nephews were nol
above referring to the “freshness” that
their aunt expected to see in the south-
‘west.
“But then it's just what you'd allow
‘%o find a school-teacher doin’,” said
Paul. His contempt for school-teachers
assumed, and
he often wished he were capable of
teaching the neighborhood school, as
&iis aunt was doing. He longed for her
Jknowledge of books every time he saw

. her evossing the prairie to the sod

schoolhouse, a mile or more from the
ranch, where all the settlers: children
,gathered.

But soon something else was of more

pressing importance. The grass on the
. xange Was becoming short, and the se-
 were drought had prevented the start-

ﬁng of a rew growth.
“We must move the
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“If the saint with the angel

stock down
"~ mcarer the ranchhouse,” ordered the
'A ~ whief herder; and the men allowedsthe
" _caftle to graze closer to the corral.

L Five thousund head of Texas cattle!
-
1‘-

A little sea of horns. thin, nervous faces,
smaarp backs and switching tails—it was

e puvunbu'iyN NE .',.‘h->

|same personal interest in the herd’s

could rule them, provided there were
enough men on horses.

As the hct summer days merged into
autumn no rain came to start the grass
—something unexampled in the history
of the ranch. Two or threé times the
herders found it necessary to drive the
cattle several miles to water; but the
grass near the ranch house was largest,
because through the earlier part of the
season the stock had been kept at some
distance from the home headquarters.

“It seems like being outside of civili-
zation,” said Aunt Serena, coming
home from her school one day and look-
ing out over the vast level plains, on
which were feeding the excitable “long-
horns.”

“Never mind,” said Paul, who came
in just then, clad in his herder costume;
“if we don’t have any bad luck, and get
the stock to market all right, it'll take
me into civilization. I've a share in the
herd, and I'm going to college.”

Paul, indeed, was gtowing exceeding-
ly nervous over the cattle’s condition.
A few weeks longer of short feed would,
he feared, make them unsalable at the
high prices on which he had counted.

The next day there was another drive
to water, and a tiresome one it was.
Twice the herd broke into an awkward
trot, and it required all the herders’ in-
genuity and efforts to restrain it.

The crackling of a stick, the call of a
quail, the sudden starting of a jack-
rabbit—nothing seemed too trivial for
the cattle in their present condition.

“Watch ’em mighty close, boys,” was
the chief herder’s order, when, after
much difficulty, all were safely returned
to the “house range,” as the feeding
grounds near home were called.

And they were watched close. All
day an éndless procession of herders
rode round and round the restless crea-
tures, turning back the stragglers.

On the second Jday the atmosphere
seemed more oppressive than in weeks.
It was “headache weather,” according
to Aunt Sercna, and she found the mile
walk to the schoolhouse a wearisome
one.

“I shall dismiss school early this aft-
ernoon,” she remarked, on leaving
home. “The children can’t stand it to
keep such long hours. I've invited the
First reader class to come {o tea with
me. There are eight of them.”

Theo and Paul saw their aunt as she
walked slowly through the close-pas-
tured bunch grass, far on the opposite
side of the ranch house.

“I wish,” said the latter, anxiously,
“that aunt wouldn't carry that bright
vellow parasol. I'm afraid it will make
us trouble some day.”

“Nonsense!” was the reply; “we al-
ways-have the herd on this side of the
-ange while she goes and comes. She
can’'t, be hurt.”

“But the eritters might stampede on
us.”

“What's going to make ‘em? Be-
sides, it ain’t likely they'll go in that
direction, anyhow.”

But Theo did not know as much
about the ways of cattleas did his older

i —

ifﬂ}j @:?4:! ;”

r

i s 1

|

e e

DIRECTI.Y IN FRONT OF THE ON-
COMING HERD.

brother; mnor was he animated by the
welfare.

It was three o'clock when the broth-
ers met again.

“Say. Theo,” were Paul’s words as
he rode closely to his companion, “I'm
awful thirsty. I wish you'd ride over
to the house and bring out a can cf
water. The cattle are a little quieter
now, and I’ll wateh for both of us.”

Without a word Theo was off, glad
of a respite, and enjoying the brisk can-
ter to which he spurred his willing
pony.

Nor did he lessen his pace on his re-
turn. Racing swiftly along he ap-
proached Paul and the herd, carrying'
the can of water and thrilled by the |
exercise of the half-mile ride. '

As he drew near the pony braced itself '
for the sudden stopping; but before |
thé halt came there was an accidenf. |
Into one of the numerous gopher holes, |
which dot the prairies of the west. |
went one of his horse’s forefeet. !

[n an instant Theo was hurled head- |
long from the deep-seated saddle and |
went, as did the pony, rolling on the !
sod. The water can broke as it fell, and |
the clink of its smashing could be heard |
for a long way. .

Paul heard it, and pressing the spurl
to his pony’s flank, hurried toward the |
victims of the mishap. But that was |
rot all. Before Theo and his horse |
had regained their feet, each bruised
and limping, every grazing steer had
lifted its branching-horned head and
was _staring at the unwonted spectacle. [
Then, as if moved by a common im-
pulse, every animal took a few steps
away. A loud bellow from some of the |
more powerful ones followed, and the
walk of the herd became a trot. The |
alarm incrcased as they moved—the |
trot was a canter—the canter a run;
and by the time Paul had turned from
inspecting the fallen boy and horse the
dreaded stampede was In progress.

The " young man's face grew white,

airy backs was like an a
lunging ahead, regardless of what was

before, blind to any danger, to all in
tents an urreasoning, insane mob.

The herd was headed toward the
ranch house and would go near it, then
on across the path leading to the school,
It all passed through Paul's mind in an
instant, and, mingling with the thought
of injury to the cattle, was thatof dan-
ger to the school children or their
teacher. The ranch house hid his view
of the familiar path at first; but as he
pushed ahead in a frantic hope of being
able to turn the leaders, on whom he
was rapidly gaining, it was fully re-
vealed.

Midway between house and school,
directly in the course of the now in-
furiated beasts, was a group, the very
sight of which thrilled the hurrying
rider. In its midst was a woman car-
rving a yellow parasol, and around her
were some little folks—not many; but
to Paul's alarmed gaze it seemed a mul-
titude.

Aunt Serena and her tiny party of tea
guests had just become aware of what
was occurring a half mile away. They
could hear and almost feel the thou-
cands of heavy hoofs beating on the dry
prairie. The shouting cowboys, the
bellowing steers, the dust—it was alla
frightful menace. Uncertain which way
to turn, and deeming it impossible to
escape from the wide sweep on whi
the cattle were coming, they simp
stood silent and terrified. But as they
waited they saw one rider leave the
group of half dozen herders whose
ponies had carried them near the lead-
ers of the herd.

“Paul is deserting us!” passed
through Aunt Serena’s mind, and her
heart sank as she spoke the words more
to herself than to the children.

It seemed so. Reining his pony aside
he was riding like mad toward the
ranch house, which was but a little
out of the herd's course. Theo saw it,
as he stood helpless beside his lamed
pony, and wondered. The other herd-
ers saw it and yelled frantically to him
to return. But Paul heeded them not.
Like a flash into his mind had come the
words of an old cattleman who had
given him advice in the art of manag-
‘ng a herd.

“Yeh kin do more with a buneh of

cattle by their likes than their dislikes,”
had been a part of his philosophy; “an
I ’spect they're a good bit like humans
in that.”

Already Paul was near the ranch
house, and the anxious watchers saw
him stop his horse with a severity
which nearly brought the faithful crea~
ture to its knees, dismount, dash in
through the open door, reappear with
something in his arms, leap to the sad-
dle and race pellmell, fast as the pony's
feet could ecarry him. toward the head
of the herd again.

The cattle were running no faster
than at the start, but neither had the
cowboy’s efforts been able to .check
them. Moreover, the angry eyes of
the leaders appeared to have been fasei-
nated by the yellow parasol which
shone brightly in the sunlight, and
were taking their way, followed by the
whole frantic mass, directly towand it.
In the air was an odor of bruised horns,
and in the track of the herd was more
than one struggling beast which had
fallen in the race and been trampled
unto death by its companions.

But Paul was well in advanca of even
the foremost, and a gap of mwny rods
intervened between even hirmikelf and
the school party.

“Git! Prince-——CGit!” he was saying,
as he leaned low on his pony's neck and
pressed the spurs harder and harder
or the steaming flanks.

Then suddenly the watchers saw Panl
turn sharply and ride directly in front
of the oncoming herd, scarce a dozen
vards away, ,

But they saw something more. ‘As
ke rode a fine, white stream poured
from his saddlebow, and a flour-like
trail was left behind him. showing
clearly on the brown grass and barren
spots of earth.

“What crazy thing”- ‘began the
chief herder, who had been far in the
rear but was now near the front.

The cowboy riding next him did not
wait for the conclusion of the sentence.
His quick mind had solved the problem,
and above the roar the chief caught the
cingle werd, “Salt!”

Before tha first of the cattle had
reached the white line Paul was across
the herd’s track and was trimming to
come back further on. But it was un-
necessary. As the first rank reached
the seemingly slight barrier a familiar
and appetizing odor reached the dis-
tended nostrils. Forgetting their im-
patience, the strong beeves slackened
their pace. The crowding hundreds
behind pushed them forward, but these,
too, caught the scent and in a moment
the whole herd was hooking and striv-
ing for a taste of the animals’ greatest
luxury. Paul, seeing what would hap-
pen rode on, still doling out the salt
until he had a line long enough to en-
gage the greater part of the herd and
preventany being crushed in the throng.
As he looked back and saw the lately
stampeded brutes, sinking here and
there to their knees to lick up the feast,

|hc had spread, he laughed aloud.

“The old cattleman,” he thought,
“was right.
caught ’em.”

“Hope you won't feel sorry for the

“oss of your fine salt, Aunt Serensg,”

remarked Theo, roguishly, the follow-
ing day. ’

“Not at all,” was the reply; “but I
shall send for some more at once, and
Paul can’t pour it out as he did the
other. This kind of weather will set-
tle that.” looking from the window at
the driving rain which had come at
last. “Perhaps it was lucky that we
had a dry spell, after all—so that the

salt was not damp.”"—N. Y. Indepen-
dent. -

even through the gemerous coat of #un-

| 863-pound jewfish on the cceam pier.
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It was their “likes’ that

—A West Palm Beach note says
| soberly, that a Chicago man elugh::}j

Edm in Australia, ore followed by na-
iv

e hunters and the other by white
men. The natives surround a herd of
the animals, narrow the circle and then,
when the kangaroos dash at them in
wild efforts o escape, kill them with
' short spears and clubs, commonly called
- waddies. Tt is lively work for the na-
tive. The kangaroo uses his hind leg
viciously and with great judgment, and
. dogs, horses and men have been torn
open by the naile of his hind feet.

The white mer prefer to follow the
kangaroos with dogs. Every herd of
kangaroos has a leader, known as the
old man or boomer, which warns his
followers of the approach of danger
by stamping the ground with his hihd
foot, making a booming sound that
starts all the kangaroos in hearing on
3 run. A scared berd will run 20 or 3¢
miles at times, or until it reaches safe-
ty. A male weighs from 100 to 175
pounds and is seven or cight feet long.
The English make up parties of hunters
and follow the kangaroo with dogs
somewhat like foxhounds, but of great-
er size and strength. Women and men
join in the sport, riding to the hounds
on good horses.

“Riding to the place where a herd
lOf the beasts have been seen the day
before by bushmen,” a Sportsman Mag-
azine writer says, “we came to the bush,
a growth of ubiquitous trees and tree
ferns, fit to brush one off his horse.
Quiet was the word of caution passed
when we came near the sparseiy grown
ground beyond the bush where the
kangaroos had been seen. The dogs
were called in, and then we rode from
the bush into view of the herd’s senti-
pel, and then away went the kangaroos,
followed by the dogs, and we were at
the tail tips of the dogs. The kanga-
roos could not run, but folding their
forelegs across their breasts, they sat
down. Then, with tail and hind legs,
away they went by hops, no hop being
less than 20 feet long, and others being
more than 30 feet. They cleared shrubs
12 feet high.

“Curiously enocugh, the kangaroo trav-
els faster up hill than down, the dogs
catching up on the down slopes. The
beast sometimes breaks its neck while
running down hill by going head over
heels. The does began to throw their
youngoutof their pouches, and we knew
they were hard pressed. They turned
suddenly for the water. We found the

| dogs at a water hole with two boom-

ers at bay, We dismounted, and draw-
ing our knives, waited an opportunity
to run in and hamstring them. A dog
rushed in and was caught by the hind
leg of a boomer and pressed under
water, where it was quickly drowned.
Then a dog got one of the beasts by the
back and threw it, whereupon my cousin
quickly hamstrung it, while I capped its
nose with my whip, killing it. We had
kangaroo tail soup and steaks for din-
ner for several days.—N. Y. Sun.

WISE ADVERTISER.

A Little Jokelet Now and Then Is
Relished by the Best of Men.

“If there is anything I don't like,”
observed the drummer, “it is puns or
the man who produces them on sight or
keeps them on tap. The only place
that a pun caa be used at all, in my
judgment, is in an advertisement, for
there a man pays for it, and he can
print anything he wants. Besides, a
pun in an advertisement seems to catch
the eye that kind of wanders around
waiting for something to fix it.

“I guess that is what I was doing
about ten days ago in a New England
town of about 4,000 people, where you
might expect people to make prayers,
but never puns. I was merely there to
cateh a train on a erossroad, and while
waiting I wandered along the main
street of the town. At last I came to
a store where the proprietor had out in
frontalotofrickety-looking furs, wraps,
robes, gloves apd that kind of winter
wearing apparel, with sleighbells on
the side. On the lot he had a card that
showed up like a circus bill, which bore
the inseriplion: ‘Killing Costumes.’

“It was none of my business, of
course, but I stopped to examine the
stuff, and the proprietor, a cheerful
sort of a soul, came out to see me.

““What you got that on there for?
said I, pointing to the card.

“<Canse that’'s what ought to be
there,” said he, smiling.

*‘But it oughtn’t,” said L

“*Why oughtn’t it?’

“*Simply because “killing,” in the
sense you use it. there means something
brilliant and striking, and those things
gre as plain as the nose on your face.’

“+‘Just the same, they are for sleigh-
ing purposes.’ grinned the merchant,
with his thumb up to that same plain
nose, and the far-off forests of Punjab
echoed the notes of his triumph as T
hurried back to the train that was to
carry me away from the scene of my
discomfiture.”—Washington Stam:

A Western Buneo Game.

Real Estate Agent (Dugout City,
Kan.)—Stranger just arrived in town
from the east. Rush around to the he-
tel, greet him as a long-lost brother or
something, and when he explains that
there is some mistake, cover your con-
fusion by invitiog him to drink.

New Man—Maybe he won't accept it.

“Oh, yes; he'll accept, to relieve you
of your embarrassment. They always
do.”

“Yes, sir. What next?”

“Keep -him in conversation wumtil I
come around and ask to speak with you
on business. Then introduce me and
we'll have another drink. That'll set-
tle it. Two drinks of Dugomnt City
whisky will make any man feel rich
enough to buy the whole earth.”—X. Y,
Weekly.
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Special attention given to Undertak-
MAIN STREET«. S -

W. O. HINTON, Agent,

Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.
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THE VERY BEST.

RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

'NON-UNION.
HOTEL REED

Short St.,, Bet. Broadway and Mill,’
 LEXINGTON, XKX.
James CONNORS, - - - Propriefor,

Paris, Kv.

OLD,

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

(21jy96-1y)
TREES! TREES!

FALL 18SC.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
y no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap
plication te
H. F. HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

Do not be deceived
think you can get the

MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE
marufacturers

advertisements and
finest finish and

for a mere song. Buy from reliable

that have a honest and square
s - el.fmolnog'howorldwm«"neqm
parts, fineness of inish or has
uww.m.l HOME.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.

oy o g Rk
b 7~ M% s

' FOR SALE Bvy

COOK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

I/, S. REVENUE STAMPS WANTED

SEEN [
T. L. Green, County Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following U. B
Revenues, either canceled or uncancel at
the prices annexed when stampes are sent in

condition:
Each.

1 cent Express, imperforate...........5cents
1 cent Express, . part perforate... 5 cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate.50 cents
1 e2nt Playing cards red,part perforate3d cents
1 eent Proprietary,red, part perforate...10 cents
1 cent Tel Czh. red, lmper!omte..._-__m-oents
4 cent BanE eck, blue,part perforate § cents
2 cent Certificate, blue, m“;e orate .....5 cents
2 eent Certificate, blue, full perforate..10 cents
2 cent Certificate,orange'full perforatell cents
2 cent Express, blue, imperforate..........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate......10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,blue,imperforate. 50 cents
2 cent Playling cards, orange...... ........ 10 cents
2 cent Proprietary, blue, imperforate..15 cents
2 cent Proprietary,blue,part perforate.l0cents
2 cent Proorietary,orange,full pefro’te.15 cents
3 cent Playing card,green,imperforate$2

3 eent playing card.green,full per'rte..20 cents
3 ceni Tel ph, green, imperforate...10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate.. 50 cents
4 eent Proprie violet,part perfo’atel0cents
5 cent Express, , imperforate......... 10 cents
b6cent Playing card, red, perforate.......10 cents
5 cent Proprietary, perforate......... ......10 cents
6 cent Pro?rletar}'. orange, perforate.. . $5

10 cent Bill of Lading,blue, imperfo’tels cents
10 cent Blll of Lading,blue,part per,te.lb cents
25 cent Bond, impertorate..................... 0 cents
40 cent Inland Exchange,imperforate,75cents
50 cent Probate of Will, imperforate....51 25

70 cent Foreign exchange.green,im’atef) cents
$1 Life Insurance, imperforate..............81

$1 Manifest, imperforate ..............co....$1 10

$1 Mortgage, full perforate..... .............51 25

1 00 Passage Ticket, imperforate ..~..... 1 50

1 80 Foreign exchange.orange, im‘ate. 3 00

1 9 Foreignu Exchange, maroon......... -~ 4.00

3 5¢¢Inland Exchange, imperforate..... 5 00

5 00 Probate of Will, imperforate...... - 1 00

20 00 Probate of Will, imperforate........ 3000

1 30 Blueand BlacK.....cccovcviiiee vrveninnrees LS50

1 60 Blune and Black....cccveene cevevnnnnennn. 2 00

5 eent Black and Green, proprietary. 5 cents
6 eent Black and Green, proprietary.. veents
16 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. . &

50 eent Black and Green, proprietary.. 3. ¢

1 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 5.00-

& 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 1500

1 also wish to buy old canceled
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all
denominations from 1840 to 1875, for which I
will pay liberal ﬁrieea. Address.
g i GREEN, Connty Clerk,
‘ M. Olivet, Ky
Norr—The above named stamps can be
found on Deeds, Mor&lages. Notes, Receipis,
Agreements, Bank ecks, etc., from. 1861
10 1875; also on Proprietary Maedicines,
M;tchefs, etc.‘ fler is i
ne foregoing offer genuine—made in
good faith, and will be carried out to the Jet-

ter in ev instance when 1 receive the
stamps I ve mentioned in _good. order,
Reference—Mt. Olivet Deposit Ignk or any

official of Robertson county.
T. L. GRERN, County Clerk,

MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,
Paris, KENTUCKY.

. This is a smcoth fence that will turn
any kind of stock. Itis ma.do the
best hard steel drawn specially for the

purpose. _
HOW IT IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &
wch rod, thus practically becoming

ILED SPRINGS their entire length,
These are securely tied together by 16
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.

ITS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR it 18 ALWA
ready for business, slacks up for
below as cheerfully as it takes a new

ip for 90 in the shade, gently, buf

mly persugdes a runaway feam to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shald
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them mnot.
There is no terror -in the locomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led into
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘ooc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ad shade. Like the model housewif
when well supported, it is always n
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our sole object im
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te

» | common fences, but depending largely

on its elasticity we PREFER the long

. For cemeteries, lawns, yards
ete., they should of course be nearer, 19
to 20 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (and are mnow
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for yourself.

Estimates cheerfully furnished. Youm
‘may put up the posts and we will build
'the fence, or we will contract to do the
whole job. If you are needing any
fence, see us. e will save you money
and still build you the best fence made.

tfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Ky,

The Page Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MILLERSBURG, Kv., May 4, '96.
Mgessrs. MiLLER & CoLLINS, Agents,
Paris, Kentucky.
Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am we
pleased with it. It has proved to be
that is claimed for it. It turns all kinds
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
and was not taken off for several hours
but when taken off the femce went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assoon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ouf
of place.
am 80 well pleased with the fenoce
that I am going to put up more of i§
right away. Respectfully,
(5my-tf) WM. BECRAFT.

LOCUST POSTS.
Wearerfreparedto furnish (at reae
sonable prices) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your mnearest rail.
road station.
MILLER & COLLINS.

[}

CLITHES CLEANED & REPRED.

WE have employed a first-c
experienced tailor to take chm
of our cleaning, repairing and i
department. Work done on sho
notice. Our prrces are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORING CD.,
H. S. STOUT, Manager.

(24mar-tf)

L

W. W. DUDLEY & (0.,
BILL POSTERS,

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds of Posting, Distributing, Ete,
Promptly Attended To.

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

423x110-foot lot, im Williams ad-
e dition, well located. Will be sold
at low price on four payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in three equal pay-
ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months, Address, “L. L.” care THa
NEws, Paris, Ky.
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